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He should have been born an improvisatore. I
brought him once a picture of the Swedish poetBell-
mann, whose genius (a hundred years earlier) had a
certain resemblance to his own. Bellmann was repre-
sented with a lute, improvising his verses in the open
air. " Ah 1" said Swinburne, "that is what I should
like to do ! I should like to stand on a promontory
in Sark, in the full blaze of the sun, and shout my
verses till all the gulls come fawning to my feet.
That would be better than scraping and spluttering
over a filthy pen." In spite of a real physical
difficulty in writing, however, Swinburne got through
an astonishing amount. In the autumn of 1874, for
instance, I find he was finishing " Bothwell" ; he
was preparing a volume of essays for the press ; he
was composing lyrics for a volume to be called
" Songs in Time of Change," and then " Poems of
Revolution " (ultimately, I suppose, " Songs of Two
Nations"); he was writing criticism of Poe and
Blake (which did not, I think, please him enough to
be printed) ; he was busy with a book about
Chapman ; and he was engaged on a revival of
Wells's " Joseph and His Brethren." In connection
with the last-mentioned, I remember his showing me
the recast he was making of an essay on Wells he
had written in 1861, and he said, " At all events, I
can write better prose now than I could then."

The habit of centenaries had not seized the
British public forty years ago. The anniversary of
Landor's birth passed quite unobserved, and even
Swinburne did not recollect the date till the day